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ever the slightest influence  upon the villagers, ami the prices are only such as pay what is absolutely due.
" Yesterday morning, I imagine, no visitor could sleep after four, when their peasant hosts began to tramp overhead and clatter down their narrow oak staircases. Then, after an excellent breakfast of hot coffee, cream, eggs, and toast, many visitors and all the- people of Obcr-Ammergau hurried to the six-o'clock services in the church, where all
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the five hundred actors knelt with their pastor in silent prayer, and many of them received the Sacrament. At eight all were comfortably placed in their seats in the open-air theatre, and the soft wild music, of Sehul7,geister, which seems to come from behind the hills, preluded the performance.
"One might be seated in the Piazza (lei Popolo at Rome with one's back to the gate. There is the same vast intervening space, and the same three* branching Streets (the central closed by an inner theatre for tab*